HANNA- BARBERA 


| GOLD 
* YOGI BEAR 


<2 


~~ 


WELL ,YOG!, I'M GLAD TO 
HEAR YOU'VE REFORMED ! 
YOU ARE NO LONGER 
BOTHERING THE PICNICKERS 
FOR FOOD HANDOUTS, EH? 


Yegii Beir 


REFORMED BEAR 


FROM NOW ON, I SHALL FORAGE IN THE WOODS 
FOR MY FOOD... JUST LIKE OTHER BEARS! 


a 


I'VE PRACTICALLY LOST MY APPETITE 
FOR PEOPLE-FOOD LIKE CAKES , PIES, 
CANDIES, SANDWICHES , AND STUFF 


LIKE THAT! 


UH-OH! STARTING TO RAIN ! 
I BETTER GET BACK TO MY 
CAVE BEFORE I GET WET: 


OH... MY UMBRELLA? WELL,YOU SEE, SIR... 
I NEVER REALLY USE IT! I JUST CARRY IT 
AROUND! SORTA ORNAMENTAL, 

DON'T YOU THINK, SIR? 


WHY DON'T YOU PUT UP 
YOUR UMBRELLA? 


PUT UP YOUR WELL, WHAT DO YOU KNOW? 
IT ISN'T RAINING RAIN 
SMERELLA ! TODAY, IT'S RAINING 
YUMMIES FOR THE 
TUMMIES! 


PICNIC 


YEAH, DENNY... THIS ROUTINE 
CIRCUS QUALITY IS A REAL 
BEARS! TOURIST STOPPER, 
BOO BOO! q 


$ a—— fi, 


BARNONE AND BAALAM WILL Y HERE COME 


GET YOUR MOUTH 
PAY A PRETTY PENNY FOR THEM !. TWO MORE 


READY FOR GOODIES, 


\¥ FANS, YOS! | LITTLE CHUM S$ 


ER... DON'T YOU GENTLEMEN HAVE 
ANYTHING FOR. US? 


SURE, FUZZY... 
SHUT YOUR EYES 
; AND HOLD OUT 

Wo). YOUR HANDS! 


i ae (Tl 
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EY! UNCUFF THOSE 
BEARS! THEY'RE 
OVERNMENT 
4 PROPERTY. J 


THANKS JUST DOING MY DUTY, 
A BUNCH, MR, \» YOGI AND BOO Boo} 


RANGER ! 


WELL, I GUESS UH-UH! WE'VE HE ONLY HAS POWER 
THAT ENDS THAT) ONLY BEGUN TO (NSIDOE THE PARK: 
— TRAP THOSE 


WE'RE GOING TO SPY ON THOSE 

BEARS — LEARN THEIR HABITS 

SO WE CAN LURE THEM OU7S/DE 
OF JELLYSTONE PARK! 


ASIDE 
FROM EATING, \, 
THEY HAVE ONE -————J 
OTHER HABIT... 


HEH! A CLEVER * 
PLOT IS HATCHING 
IN MY HEAD ws. 


EVERY DAY THEY TAKE A SHOWER 
UNSER THAT WATERFALL: 


= 
// AH-H! NOTHING 
LIKE ICE COLD 
MOLINTAIN WATER! 


LET'S SHOWER OFF IN 
STUMBLE FALLS! 


OW! THE WATER'S WHY, IT'S A HUH? HOW 
EXTRA AlARD BOTTLE WITH COULD ANYBODY 
A MESSAGE \ BE Kol at ar rips 


IN IT ABOVE A 
WATERFALL? 


I'M WITH YOU, 


aD BIG panty : 


FOOD- FOOD-FOOD! 
I HEAR IT. 
CALLING MEL 


PICNICKING KNOWS HEY- HEY- HEY! THIS MUST BE 
NO BOUNDARIES: o . THE FREE PICNIC PLACE: 


“I WONDER _ THEN SUDDENLY THE PICNIC TABLE 
WHERE OUR KINO STARTS oe UP. 


as 
a hex? 


BENEFACTOR THE PICKLES, 
PLEASE! 


THE NICE AND WORST OF ALL... Ry DIRK AND DENNY 
P-PICNIC TABLE BH THE FOOD ENDED UP | GET THEIR BEARS! 
BECAME A CAGE / ON THE O/7S/DE/ ul 


WH-WHERE ARE 
YOU TAKING, US? 


i 
FUN, FAME AND 
FORTUNE AWAIT YOU 
UNDER THE BIG TOP, 
BEARS! 


WHY, TO JOIN THE 
CIRCUS AS TRICK BEARS! 
HEH! YOU'LL LOVE 

CIRCUS LIFE: 


” 


THE 8YG TOP |S A TENT, BOO BOO! 
WE'LL BE WWS/IDE A TENT raat 


HOW AWFUL... FOR 
OUTDOOR -TYPES 
LiKE Us! 


OF EATING ATA TIME 
LIKE TAS, YOGI Th as 


YOU MISUNDERSTAND,  € THIS Is A BEE-BOMB/ 


ANd S0,THE "GOVERNMENT PROPERTY” SAY... AND MAYBE N 
STEALERS ARE TAKEN INTO CUSTODY... WE'D BETTER PLAY 


tg IT SAFE BY TAKING 
. AND WERE . YEAH! THIS C4GE-7ABLE 
GOING BACK INTO —S LONG MAY WITH US: 
JELLY STONE WE LIVE IN 
PARK! : FREEDOM! 


7 NOW, IF ANYBODY TRIES TO 
GRAB US... SNAPPO... WEILL 
SHUT OURSELVES UP SAFELY 
IN A JIFFY! 


REPRINTED 


BY POPULAR DEMAND 


HELP! somesopy 
STOLE A JAR OF 
MY HONEY ! 


SOUNDS LIKE 
AN INTERESTING 
CASE: I'LL 
TAKE |T? 


umm! I 
DETECT BEAR 


oh RV AH-HA! HERE'S A SUSPICIOUS ~ 
ZEEP OUT! | LOOKING CHARACTER ! 


PROPERTY OF 
YOGI BEAR 


yi 


PRIVATE EYE 
EAR ax 


- NOSE 


HOW ASOUT THAT? 
WHO DO I KNOW 
THAT HAS 
BEAR FEET? 


“THOSE ARE OUR 
{ FOOTPRINTS, YOGI ! 


HERE'S THE PLAN— GOOD IDEA! 

T'LL STAND GUARD OVER SEE YOU IN THE 
“EEP OUT! THE HONEY TONIGHT! IF MORNING. 
PROPERTY OF THE CULPRIT RETURNS, PRIVATE-EVE 
yoo! BEAR \\ I'LL SNAP His PICTURE! 


HARK! PO I HERE ; 
THE TREADING OF Te ect one 


THIEVING FEET? A CINCH! 


SOMEBODY 
GOT WISE: 


I KNOW WHO THE 
: 3 THIEF IS, SIR! 
WAKE UP, Yoo!! I YOU WON'T 
HAVE A SURPRISE . : LIKE IT! 
FOR YOU: 


HERE'S THE. i WHAT. HAVE YOU'TO 
~ DICTURE SAY FOR YOURSELF, 


OF THE 800 BOO? 
CULPRIT! x 


IT'S ANICE 
PICTURE! 


YOU KNOW WHAT TAKING MY I DIDN'T. 
I MEAN! YOU HAVE | | HOMEY! T (DO) IT; 
BEEN CAUGHT WILL NEVER [ff Yoo! ! 
WITH THE GOODS! SPEAK TO HONEST! 4 
NOW FESS UP! YOU AGAIN! 
: OT! 


FESS UP TO 
WHAT, YOGI ?. 


/GO, AND NEVER 
DARKEN THIS CAVE 
ENTRANCE 


HA! PERFECT! 
WHAT LUCK: 


THE CASE : “ I SURE Dol 

IS SOLVED ! WHAT GOT INTO 
THANKS : BOO B00; I HATED 
FOR THE ‘ TO SEND HIM AWAY, 


PAYMENT, BUT WHAT COULD 
YOGI! y 


I'VE THOUGHT IT OVER- ( GEE, YOU'VE 
THIS CAVE IS AS MUCH = \ CHANGED, 
MINE AS YOURS! 2'M " 

STAYING: WHY DON'T 

trem YOU LEAVE? 


NOW SEE HERE, : WOW! I DION'T 
BOO B00! IM OY KNOW BOO BOO 


NOT BUDGING ¢ S ee WAS A JUDO 


FROM. THIS 
CAVE ! 


I THINK I'LL 
LET THE KNAVE 
HAVE THE CAVE! 


ay 


HE CANT THROW ME OUT!) 
T'M\ GOING BACK AND 
DEMAND TO LIVE IN" 
AY HALF OF THE 

me CAVE! 


EXPERT! 


I STILL DON'T 

GET IT: HE WAS 

SUCH A SWEET 
LITTLE Guy! 


ALL RIGHT ALREADY! GIVE UP! 
YOU CAN HAVE THE CAVE! JUST 
ma (DONIT FLIP ME AGAIN! 


WHAT ARE YOU TALKING 
ABOUT, YOGI? I NEVER 
FLIPPED YOU! 


WHAAT? I've GoT THE yee | BNR WAM! I'M BEGINNING } 
LUMPS To PROVE IT! Jj” : TO SMELL A RAT! 


NONSENSE! I'VE ! | fW/ SOMETHING FISHY 
BEEN OUT WALKING. : m\ HAS BEEN GOING ON, 
AN THE Woops! K IF YOU ASK ME! 


LET'S GET BACK TO OUR CAVE,PRONTO= 
AND PICK UP A BIG STICK ON THE WAY: 
WE'LL NEED IT! 


ALL RIGHT, IMPOSTOR— : ou YVIPEL I'M GOING, 
PREPARE TO GET EVICTED! : ON AND I CONFESS! 
= SE OO : I TOOK YOUR ! 
GOSH! HE : roe HONEY ; 
LOOKS é nae 
JUST LIKE 
ME? 


HEY, JACK! THERE'S \. 
BUSTER,NOW! LET'S 
GET HIM! 


BOoY., WHAT GOT INTO HIM? 
HE NEVER DID THIS BEFORE! 


WE'RE ADDING 
A LITTLE FRIENDLY 
PERSUASION; 


OOK! BUSTER'S 
GOT A DOUBLE: 


I DON'T KNOW WHAT 
THIS |S ALL ABOUT, 
BUT THERE WILL BE 
A REWARD FOR 
AIDING IN THE 
CAPTURE OF 

THIS RUNAWAY! 


HOW DO WE \ 
KNOW WE HAVE 
THE RIGHT 


HEY- HEY- 
HEY! 

THAT'S 

OKAY? 


EVER EXPECT 
TO GET ANY 
HONEY? 


NOU'VE GOT 
THE RIGHT ONE, 
MEN! THIS (S 
MY ace 
B00 800} 

> 


WELL, BOO BOO, 
MY TREE Is 
BURGLARPROOF, 
Now! 
YEAH, YOGI, | 
BUT ONE. 
THING 
BOTHERS 
ME... 


CULP!) I THINK \ 
I MACE AGREAT }, 
BIG BOO BOO, 
800 BOO. 


WELL, LITTLE GUY, WE'RE ' 
FINALLY TAKING THAT nN 
VACATION TRIP TO THE j 


BIG CITY! 


AND WE/RE 
LEAVING ALL 


I CAN NEVER ; 
LAY MY HANDS ON 
THAT DELICIOUS ¢ 
DUCK BECAUSE 
HE'S ALWAYS : 
WITH THAT BULLYING 
BULLDOG: BUT IN 
THE BIG CITY, IT 
SHOULD BE EASY TO 
SPLIT THEM UP! 


I KNOW THE CITY 


Se) PRETTY WELL, BUT 


THESE TWO HICKS 
DON'T! I/LL GET 
THEM CONFUSED 
AND SEPARATED 
AN? THEN ENJOY 
A DUCKY DUCK 
DINNER IN THE 
SHADOW OF A 
SKYSCRAPER! 


REPRINTED BY POPULAR DEMAND 


THIS |S THE HOTEL HEH, HEH! NOW T/LL 


WHERE WE PHONED SET THINGS UP! 
FOR Ree eet 34 
LET’S GO! CHECK IN} j a 
Hh } Ve Seren 
AND THEN uy a, we me 
WE/LL ik: 


CHECK THE 
SIGHTS! 


Y WS/RE ALL SET 
70 GO SIGHT-SEEING! 


SAY, PAL, HOW ABOUT 
GIVING US A GUIDED 
TOUR OF THE CITY! 


 é 


WE NEED SOME KIND 
OF A GUIDE TO SHOW 
US WHERE 
EVERYTHING IS! 


Al 


GLAD TO! T/LL 
SHOW YOU AND 
YOUR LITTLE . 
PAL EVERYTHING! 


JUST BACK UP AND 

THING! BACK UPA 
ING! 

LITTLE MORE! 


1s 


NEVER MIND HIME 
IVE GOT ANOTHER 
SIGHT I'VE WANTED TO 
SHOW YOU FOR A* 


THAT LOOKS 
UKE JUST 
THE THING! 


CITY GUIDE 


LET ME 


THE FIRST THING 
YOULL NOTICE IS 
THE TALL SKYSCRAPERS! 11 
THIS ONE HAS A FLAG- 4 
POLE WITH A SOLID 
\ GOLD EAGLE ON TOP! 


CHOPPER! 
THE GUIDE 
SAID BACK 
UP... NOT 

DOWN! 


THE INSIDE OF MY 
TUMMY=TUM=TUM ! 
HEE, HEE! YIPEL ITS 


FIBBER 


a. 
CONTINUED... 


GOLD KEY COMICS 


CLUB NEWS 


Taurus 


CLUB MAIL SWAMPS EDITORS! 


COMIC BOOK ELECTION JOKES, DRAWINGS, GAG LINES 
POUR IN FOR CLUB PAGES 


WOW! We had no idea Gold Key 
readers are so talented! Response has 
been terrific. We’ve been sorting till 
we're groggy, reading till we're bug- 
eyed! 


GETS BIG TURNOUT! 


ADVENTURE VOTE TRAILS 
ANIMATED VOTE BY 
SLIM MARGIN TO DATE 


TIME RUNNING OUT TO 
MAIL IN BALLOTS 


No matter which side you take — now’s 
your chance to get your vote recorded 
before the polls close on the great comic 
book election! (See comic book ballot 
inside). Make sure your vote counts 
when the winner is announced! 


CLUB CONTENTS: 
e COMIC BOOK ELECTION 
e WHAT’S YOUR LINE? 
e CREATE A MONSTER! 
e COMPLETE THE COMIC 
e. THE JOKE’S ON YOU! 


Note: Contents may vary from above, due to last 
minute changes — but any pages omitted will be 
carried in next issue. 


Beginning next issue, we'll be printing 
your material — So watch for it! 


Now turn to the Club Pages to see 
what we had in mind for “Complete 
the Comic,’ gags for “What’s Your 
Line?” etc. If you can do better, get 
your ideas in the mail right away! 


GOLD REY COMICS CLUB 


is a qualified member of Gold Key Comics Club 


© 1967 BY 


WESTERN 
PUBLISHING a 
COMPANY, INC. 


WHAT'S YOUR LINE? 


We're snowed under with the 
gag lines you sent us and 
while we’re deciding which 
are the best, we’re printing 
some of the original cartoons 
with our own lines. vee 
yours funnier? 

© 1967 BY WESTERN PUBLISHING COMPANY, ING, 


“Well, it doesn’t look 
comfortable tome!” ° 


“Tcame towatch... 

everybody says your 

fee sfor the 
irds!” 


“Please wake up, sit, 
it’s time for your 
sleeping pill!” 


Call me chicken if you 
like, but | demand a 


i ” “1 still don’t think 
blindfold! ; it makes you look any 


taller!” 


Send each drawing, joke or other contribution on a separate sheet of paper * No payments anoneee GOLD KEY COMICS CLUB 
are made for club contributions and no contributions can be returned, Letters cannot be. “qu, K.K. PUBLICATIONS 
answered individually » Watch club pages every month for replies, your drawings, jokes, Mall To: NORTH ROAD 

written ideas and your name in print. f POUGHKEEPSIE, N.Y. 


CAN YOU 
CREATE A 


MONSTER? 


Powerful, treacherous, frightening, that’s 
what a monster should be. If you can 
imagine such an awesome creature, draw 
one. And when you do, send it to Monster 
Art, c/o Gold Key Comics Club at the ad- 
dress shown below. Next issue, we'll print 
the ones you sent US‘ « 1967 ay westeRN PUBLISHING COMPANY, INC, 


THE MACHINE MONSTER is as ferocious as a wild 
beast but is made of sturdy stainless steel. It eats 
buildings, vehicles, roads and bridges, 


THE TENDRIL MONSTER shoots out whiplike sinews in 
all directions and pulls in victims left and right, 


THE STORM MONSTER lives in clouds, fires thunder- THE TURTLE-NOCEROUS has an impregnable shell and 
bolts of deadly electricity with unerring aim. horns so hard they can penetrate any known substance. 


Send each drawing, joke or other contribution on a separate sheet of paper * No payments 
are made for club contributions and no contributions can be returned. Letters cannot be ADDRESS 
answered individually,» Watch club pages every month for replies, your drawings, jokes, ait 79; 
written ideas and your name in print. 


K.K, PUBLICATIONS 
NORTH ROAD 


GOLD KEY COMICS CLUB 
POUGHKEEPSIE, N.Y. 


HOORAY! I KNEW 
YOU WOULDN'T LET: 
ME DOWN, 
CHOPPER! 


fe) 
TAILS, LITTLE 
PAL? 


HELOSES? | 


WHAT ABOUT 
ME? j 


WISH T 
HADN’T PAID 
THE HOTEL 
ROOM IN 
ADVANCE! 


we! THINK OF 


THE MONEY 
TLL LOSE: / 


EGAD! I THOUGHT 
FLYING SAUCERS WERE 
A MYTH! NOW I’M 

ON ONE! | 


GRRRRI AND YOURE 
GOING TO GO STRAIGHT 
‘TO THE MOON WHEN 


GEE, LOOK AT THAT PRETTY PUBLIC 
; LIBRARY, CHOPPER! 


TRY, TRY AGAIN— GOSH! LOOK AT 
THAT/S MY MOTTO!) ALL THESE « 
I’M GOING TO 

my TAKE A LOOK 
A IN THE MYSTERY 
SECTION: 


/ (ULP!) THIS ONE MUST 
TRUNK"! THESE MYSTERY STORIES - BE REALLY EXCITING! IT 
ALWAYS GRAB ME! p } GRABBED ME BEFORE 
é I EVEN STARTED 
TO READ IT! pug 


f HEM, HEH! I/M NO BOOK, BUT IF T ae ea i ase, / HMMM THAT’S 
WAS, MY TITLE WOULD BE "HOW TO X Cr ae THE ODDEST- 


. LOOKING BOOK 


DEVOUR A DUCK IN ONE EASY 
T/VE EVER SEEN! 


HMMIAL YOU CAN/T TELL A 


BOOK BY ITS COVER} 


URK! I/M CAUGHT 
RED,..ER DUCK-HANDED! 


COME ON, YAKKY!I'M GOING TO CHECK 


OH, WHY. 
WASN/T I 
BORN STRONG. 
INSTEAD. OF 
HANDSOME 2 


Rr 


a 


THIS "BOOK" OUT! 


NOW WE CAN PROCEED 
WITH OUR SIGHT-SEEING. 
UNDISTURBED! 


BIG CITY 

ZOOS ARE FUN! 

LOOK AT: THOSE 
MONKEYS! 


| CLOSE YOUR.EYES, LITTLE PAL! 
THIS"BOOK"IS LONG OVERDUE! 
LONG OVERPUE FOR WHAT ff 


/M GOING 


1 
* 


] K SMART-TYPE Fox WouLD } 
GIVE UP ABOUT NOW, BUT 
TM ONE"OF THE DUMB ONES! 

: | 


THEY REMIND = 
ME OF A CERTAIN 
FOX T_KNOW! Je 


Py Se WHATTAYA KNOW ® IT! 
PRIZE FROM THIS BOX OF LITTLE MIRROR! UH- 
A CRINKLE SNAPS! ANO GUESS WHOSE 
REFLECTION I f 
% SEE! - 


I/M ABOUT 
TO GRAB 
/( MY OWN 
XK. PRIZE! 


(ULP!) I’M GOING TO \. hw pf | ( YEEEOWWW! I'M ], 

WRITE THOSE CRINKLE } TOO YOUNG og 

SNAPS PEOPLE A (Seam yy " TO FLY! 
NASTY LETTER! J 


TSKITSK! HE \ 
NEVER LEARNS, } 
DOES HE? / 


BULL/S-EVE, 
CHOPPER! 


GRRROWLLL } (ULP!) I ALWAYS USED To BE GLAD WHEN I 
SAW HOW THESE PITS KEPT THE BEARS 


SNARRLLL! 
er IN} BUT THEY KEEP FOXES IN, TOO! 
YIPE! DOWN, 
BOY, DOWN! IM BF 
GETTING OUT 
OF HERE! -# 


HURRY, CHOPPER! WE I GUESS WE Do, 
HAVE TO SAVE FIBBER, a BUT I’M IN NO 
EVEN IF HE IS A 

SCOUNDREL ! 


SEE? ALL THOSE COWBOY Diba 

GAMES WE/VE PLAYED PAID ‘ j LOOKING FISH I 
fi OFF! YOU'RE AN EXPERT a" i EVER SAW! 

WITH A LASSO! s 


wie. 


NO, FELLERS, I/M TURNING DON’T WORRY, 
OVER A NEW LEAF! HONEST! »y WE WON'T PUT YOU 
ener j : BACK IN THE BEAR 
ie CAGE! 
IF WE HAD THANKS , GUYS} 
ALL THE NEW 2 YOU/RE ALL HEART? 
LEAVES YOU/VE |) 


| HEH, HEHt WHAT ARE YOU SO /you KNOW, CHOPPER, 
MAD ABOUT? WE DIDNT PUT I THINK THIS IS THE 
YOU IN THE BEAR CAGE! AND NICEST SIGHT WE/VE 
THE ZOO DIRECTOR WAS SEEN IN THE CITY 
SURE HAPPY WHEN WE ¢ { 
DONATED You! 


ye 


AMERICAN FOX 


T. Tankhead Turtle and his little pal, Rimiy 
Turtle, were strolling along the bank of the 
big wide river near their home. They looked 
longingly at the other side. 

"Gee, Tank,” said Teeny. “It sure would 
be nice to cross over to the other side. Every- 
thing looks so green and nice. I'll bet we 
could find plenty to eat there.” 


“Ah, indeed we could. But, Teeny, you 


know we're doomed to stay on this side!” 
‘T. Tankhead lamented. ‘The river is too wide 
to build a bridge across, and if we tried to 
swim or row across, I fear Mr. Crocodile 
would get us before we got halfway: It is 
best we keep looking for food right here.” 

The companions kept strolling and looking. 

Suddenly, Teeny stopped and exclaimed, 
"Hey, Tank, look here i in the ‘tall grass. I have 
found an egg.” 

“Indeed,” remarked T. Tankhead. "Obvi- 
ously some poor bird has had its egg stolen. 
We can do but onething. We will take it home 
with us and guard it until it hatches. Then, 


perhaps the little fellow can be reunited with 


its parents.” 

"Gee, I don’t know, Tank, 4s said. Teeny. 
“We might get in troublé.’’ 

“Tush, tush," scoffed T. Tankhead: "Wisat 
trouble can befall us for rescuing a baby bird? 
Its mother will thank us.’” 

So, T. Tankhead Turtle gently picked up 
the egg and started homeward. When he and 
Teeny arrived home, they placed the egg near 
their cooking. fire to keep it warm. 

Presently, the egg began to rock back and 
forth. PECK, PECK! Something was starting 
to hatch from the egg. Several more PECKS, 
and a couple of CRACKS, and a head appeared 
from a hole in the-egg. 


"Funniest looking bird I ever saw,” ex-_ 


claimed Teeny. “Look at the snout on him!” 
"Tt is not the snout that puzzles me,” re- 


- marked T, Tankhead. “It’s the teeth.’ 


"Oh, oh,” cried Teeny, watching the baby 
crawl from the shell. "A long tail, too! You 
don't suppose that it is a...” 

"YIKES!" cried T. Tankhead, “You might be 
right. That looks like a CROCODILE!” 

"Eeep, eeep,” said the baby crocodile. 

Just then, a huge shadow loomed above 


them. "YAHGRR!” cried an angry voice. 


‘T. Tankhead Turtle and Teeny Turtle spun 
around to find themselves face to face with 
Mr. Crocodile, the terror of the river. 

"You've stolen our baby!” he roared. "Mrs. 
Crocodile was worried frantic. You'll pay for 
this! YAHGRR!"" 

With jaws wide open, Mr. Crocodile leaped 
toward the two friends. 

"Eeep, eeep!” exclaimed the baby croco- 
dile, crawling in front of his angry father and 
giving T. Tankhead'a great big lick of eutcs 


, tion, "Eeep, eeep!” 


“What is this?” questioned Mr. Crocodile. 
ed likes you.” 

Certainly he does,” said Teeny. “We did 
not ‘aie: him at all. He was just an egg when 
we found him lost in the grass. T. Tankhead 
rescued him!” 

"Well, now if that doesn’t beat all,” Mr. 
Crocodile said, after he heard the whole story. 
"I'm sorry I acted the way I did. Is there any- 
thing I-can do for you?” 

"There is one thing,” said Tank. 

And so, to this day, anyone who passes 
the river near T. Tankhead’s home is just 
likely to see Tank and Teeny heading for the 
far bank of the river, not on a bridge, not in 
a boat, and not swimming, but riding on the 
back of a big, gunning, crocodile. 


Hanna “Barbera 
Yegjii Beat 
Ne 


HEY, YOGI... 
YOG/ BEAR ! i 
IT'S THE 
~ RANGER, 
YOGI! 


GUESS WE 
HAVE TO 
HELP HIM! 
(SIGH!) 


OH.NO, 
WE DON'T: 
COME ON, 

800! 


SEE? BEHIND THESE 
> BUSHES...A NEW HIDE-OUT! 


A SHACK 

MADE OF FF 
STEEL! 
WOW! / 


WHENEVER 


WE HIDE, 
THE RANGER 
ALWAYS 
FINDS US! 


YEAH! 
HE WANTS 
US TO HELP 
CLEAN UP 

JELLYSTONE 
PARK 
AGAIN! 


CCHUCKLE!) 
NOT THIS 
TIME, 
LITTLE 
CHUM! 


HE'LL NEVER 

FIND US IN 
HERE, B00 BOO! 
(CHUCKLE!) 


WHAT DO WE 
DO NOW, YOGI? 


SIMPLE! WE'VE GOT 

& ABOUT TEN MINUTES 
TO LEARN HOW TO 
SPEAK MARTIAN! 


Y ou-OH! IT FEELS 
LUKE WE'RE GOING 


BEYOND THE 
STARS, BOO BOO! 
I HOPE THESE 


MARTIANS ARE J 


FRIENDLY 


/ OUCH! WE LANDED 
ON MARS, BUT I 
CAN STILL SEE 

THE STARS ! 


i GOSH, YOGI! 
7) THAT WAS 
A ROUGH 


\ LANDING ! 


ANo ON THE 
BEACH... 


YOGI,OUR HIDING 
PLACE |6 A 
ROCKET £ 


(GULP!) OLD 
| YOG) BEAR IS 
INTHE AlR f° 


THE ROCKET'S 
HEADING 

OFF COURSE, 
CAPTAIN! 


AROUND THE 


© BEACH AREA! 


OKAY, DADDY | YOU'RE 
BURIED IN THE SAND! NOW 
CAN I GO PLAY WITH MY 

SPACE Toys? i 


GO AHEAD, SONNY! 
DADDY WILL TAKE 
ASHORT SNOOZE! 


(GULP!) T KNEW THEY 

WERE DIFFERENT, 800, 
BUT THIS ONE IS 
ALL HEADS 


/ EXCUSE US. MISTER 
MARTIAN, BUT WE'D 
LIKE TO SPEAK TO 

YOUR LEADER! 


GRR i , BUT I COULD 
NINCOMPOOPS ! J) TELL THAT THAT 
STANDING ON COULD YOU f MARTIAN HEAD 
h, ASLEEPING .) | UNDERSTAND ‘ ' WAS MAD © 
MAN'S . HIM, YOGI? f , , 


ABOUT 
SOME THING!» 


STOMACH ! 


7 800 800! We've GoT To 
FIND A MARTIAN THAT 
CAN HELP US GET 

HOME! 


I'M 
it HOMESICK 
2 ALREADY! 


HEY, HEY! LOOK! 

THERE ARE A COUPLE 
OF TINY MARTIANS... 
AND THEY'RE WHOLE! 


lS DOGGONE IT... THE SMALLEST ONE 
THESE ROBOT LOOKS THE MOST 
TOYS NEVER INTELLIGENT! I 
WORK RIGHT! SHALL ADDRESS HIM 
IN SIMPLE SIGN 
LANGUAGE! 


I'M TELLING BOY, WHAT A 
HIM THAT WE'RE GOOFY BEAR: I 
FRIENDS FROM THINK I'LL HAVE 
THE PLANET A LITTLE FUN 
EARTH! WITH HIM! 


YOU DON'T NEED SIGN \ 
LANGUAGE "TO KNOW 
THESE MARTIANS ARE 


[\ SAY THAT 
AGAIN! 


LOOK OUT,YOGI! You 
ALMOST STEPPED ON i 
THAT MARTIAN HEAD i “A STRANGE 
AGAIN f : LANGUAGE, 
5 BOO BOO! 


IF THAT BEAR STEPS ON 
ME ONE MORE TIME, 


WE'VE GOT TO LOOK OUT, YOG!! 
FIXUP THAT i YOU ALMOST 
ROCKET: STEPPED ON 
THAT HEAD 7, 
\ AGAIN! oooPs! 


CGULP/) SOME 
OF THE MARTIANS 
LIVE IN SAND UP 
TO THEIR NECKS! 


I UST DON'T LIKE) + + i GOLLY, YoG|! | ( THAT'S SIMPLE, B00 B00! 
SMART- ALECKY I WONDER WHY} \ MARTIANS DON'T LIke 
: HE SOCKED EARTHLINGS! 


MARTIAN: 4) 


‘GOOD! WE'LL TAKE 
MAKE THIS. SHE IS, J THE ROCKET BACK 
ROCKET WORK? CAPTAIN! 
WE'LL GIVE IT 
THE OLD 
YOG| BEAR Fev FUEL LINE, 
BOO 800! 


NOW, B00 B00 ! ) 
OKAY, BOYS ! : PUSH THAT 
Hook THE BUTTON ! 
AN = 
TO THE 
ROCKET! 


HOW ARE WE 

GOING TO MAKE 

SURE WE HEAD 
FOR EARTH? 


THAT'S 
SOMETHING, 


TLL DRIVE! AND NEVER 
FEAR , I'LL GET US THERE | 


I'M PART HOMING 
PIGEON, et 


PUT \T DOWN 
ON THE BOOSTER 
ROCKET, MEN! 


“T WONDER 
WHERE WE 
, ARE, YOGI? 


HOORAY! AND | IT'S GOOD To NOW, 
THERE'S THE BE BACK ON I TOLD THEM TO 
RANGER! EARTH, EH, GET BACK TO A 
: BOO BOO? WORK,AND THEY 4] 
f KISSED ME! 


Did you send us funny endings for 
these short comics? We'll print them 

\ soon. Meanwhile, here are our final 
gag panels. 
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Here’s a whole pageful of jokes for your enjoyment sent in by readers 
like you. How about sharing your favorite jokes with them? 


Mary: The national sport in Spain is bull- 
fighting, and in England it’s cricket! 

Louise: Then, I’d rather be in England! 
Mary: Why? * - F 
Louise: Because it’s easier to fight with a 
cricki 


Teacher: On what date did Columbus cross . 


the ocean? sm 
Student: Gee, | thought he came on a ship. 
Steve Hendrix—Atwater, Ohio 


Claudia: Did you know that the bakery is 
making bread out of yeast and shoe polish. 
Pam: No, and why would they do that? 
Claudia: They are making it for people who 
want to rise and shine! Z A 
Dana Mayhugh—Uniontown, Ohio 


ian Son, why is your January report card 


so ; 
Son: Well; you know how it is, Dad. After 
“Christmas everything is marked down! 

. Stefano Caccia—Media, Pa, 


Riddle: Why is a money factory like candy? 
Answer: It isa mint! ; 
Barbara Lynch—Mannheim, Germany 


Riddle: What four letters of \the alphabet 
‘would frighten a thief? 5 : 
Answer; O-1-C-U, : 5 

ie ‘ : Douglas Krause—Milwaukee, Wisc, 
Riddle: What Has tongues but cannot, talk, 
and you tie them on before you walk? 
‘Answer: Shoes, 


Teresa English—Danville, Il. 
eon é % 
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Suzanne Cutsforth—Lexington, Ore, 


£ 
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Riddle: | run all day and | run all night, but 1 
never get anywhere. What am |? 

Answer: A clock, ; 

M Leigh Kilpatrick—Reno, Nev. 


Riddle: What will soon become the largest 
city in the world if it lives up to its name? 
Answer: Dublin, Ireland, because it's always 
Dublin! : 

D'Ann Butler—Greenville, Texas 


Riddle: What did the dirt say to the rain? 
Answer: If this keeps up my name will be 
“MUD.” : ; ‘J 

’ Elaine 0’Marl—Seattle, Wash, 
Riddle: What did the pony say when it 
coughed? 
Answer: Excuse me, I'm a little hoarse. 

Karen Lackaris—Oneonta, N.Y. 


New Yorker looking at Niagara Falls with a 
friend from Texas: “‘I'll bet you don't have 
anything like that in Texas! 
Texan: No, but we have a plumber who could 
tix that leak in ten minutes! 

Janet Nelson—Southampton, Lt, N.Y. 


Question: What is smarter than a rocking 

horse? : 

Answer: A spelling bee! 
. Debbie Paden—Tampa, Fla, 


Riddle: Why did the man throw his coat out 
the window? : F 
Answer: Because he heard a boy calling out 
“Free press!” 


Jeff Boettcher—San Diego, Calif. 


Riddle: What is lighter than a feather but a 

hundred men couldn't lift it? 

Answer: A shadow. 
j Phyllisjean Stucker—Carrier Mills, Ill. 


Jim: My mother is baking goodies for the 

party at the police station. 

Tim: What kind of goodies? 

Jim: Cop-cakes! i 
: Frank Fernandez—Santa Maria, Calif. 
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